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STRASEURG, VIRGINLA
of Post Oflee, Wil be 15 ellice o1

ones door ¢

¢ | for Aunle, for sho was d

! Jimmy, Jimmy Garfield,

T W that wlary, ton,

You've a thowe things (e clinrch hook enys
1liat you caghis not te do §

A e tears coll down my chooks
lu sorrow for your sin,

11§ have to vote for Hancock, too,
Yor b b sare to win,

T SO TR L

A Tramp.

celorof pivks Iler hait was ro tily, so
A\l

shining, her calleo gown and ¢l

eck
apron g0 perfectly neat that
e homehow asil she wos just pew
every way. 1 did not say anything at
once, for 1 felt so dirty and so bad the
minute I looked at her,

cwell#' she smd,ina ool sort of
voico, *do you want anyhody '

1 want wzomething to cat,? said 1

grufily,

tlie geem-

That is just it, Twas atramp! In
the light of te=day I bate to admil it
but I must, I lad been a machinis!,
wilk o pretty, gentle wife, gf.lml wWagcs,
a pleasant home; and then the havd
times camwe,  Hard enongh they wero to ™
millions beslde me, but I did not think |
I Liad more meana than man ;
olhers I kuew—iood, il it was conrse,
fire enongh for warmth—but what 1
wanted, erled oud for. ragedithat Icoald
not get, was delicate living and luxuries
dug. I know
now notling could have saved hier; con-
swmption is helpess and hopeless § but
1 went to the Charles-
lon stcamer the day she saled, to adjust
little matter in the machivery
that they thougit onl of genr, I saw Lhe
wifie the firm for whom 1
worked uptown brovght on board to oo

o to Leampr,' she ans

¢ of lono.

W 1, 08 crosrs

eould,

of them,

*We havo nothing for you,' said slic,
quite unmoved,

sCome, hurey up! U've zotto liave
my dinner, and you'd better get It for
me prefty quick,’ Tealled out with an
oath, taking out my pistel and handling
it s o threat,

Mer eyes grew a little darker at that,
and she embled 3 shie was not searcd a
mile 3 she only sl quuetly ;

If any man shall ot work neithel
shall lie eat!

sThat may be your opinion, miss,
The world owes me

one day when

EOIDG

of one  of

1o Fletida for the winter, : I TR
Sno/looked  litilo: Wko Aunde:y hee|® 1% e and 'mbound to have it 1
eyes nore clenr and oray, too, and her 300 led back,

i Ttaw 51 = Ao X0 Wy
o wan and gweel, She wrapped Ilow s0? she aoswered, *Whal

ing up Ly the deor.

ol n jacket, nnd before long ol & place
on the folabit ling where I conld work
my possage back totheeity; 1 conld
getn lodging there Ihkoew, for 1 had
two dollars left after buy
I found the Iridion works shut np still,
tut T hmnted ont My, Lawrenco., Tlold
about it=—bul that girl—and he

d =ach a grasp.

& the jacket,

gone

Yy wiie
then lio sort of ehoke
tich man
house, apd I a poor tramp, thers seom-
ed to ho semething we had Log

I poriomBered his L B0
eyes, nnd her Lired face 5 money hadat
saved hor aflerall, and lus  businoss
kept Lim from home; he didn’t Lave
hold of her hand when she died,

Well, he sort of cleared his throal
then, and he sald:

VI'my just going to dinner, Reed;
gome around to my office on Front
stroct in (e mornlog, and ' fAnd you
a job.! .

Andd b said il o Leartily Tike Dlinew
he menul it

o was 08 ooodns his wonl, 1 gol
work Teotn Lim rvight of, and afler a
while, when Ieonld bu nt clothios,
L ook to ; dor 1 conld
nol got wlint d, whenl

with n great

wifu®

ing 1o me
it

swore, oul ol my .

Ihave got o Balle, loo. 1 knoty
Avpnie would lko ihiat; bt b Gad to
shtt il up lj"ﬁ.'ﬁ one duy whan ;U opened
al o sentence about “the  homibie pit

and theamiry clay.,” I'had been there
mascll, you sce.
gomotime, when Ihaye laid wp o

wney—and T zuess iU won'l be

i fiest, for when all i3 ald und done
I never was one to drink nor yet to
gamble--Imean togoup to Vermont

=yt have you done for the world to put it
k .|l..|.l’,:‘ et e

¢l by two servanls s a kinds-faced 0/ your ':';" y . ; |

¢ was with hor, and her husband lLf'}ﬂ"m Z '."“h,'"t S l,]”‘ Augoaton;;; i

ide her. Ihad a glmpse at her| ™ like a blow in the face , 8o I swore/

{t shawls and lving

u and deminnded gome dintier

stateroom ns I passed throwgh the| i Y 1l
ol eabin, for they were miranging it u0 | R LRl sl Pnd]"
(hat sho might bo settled before the |1 umly as ever,  *Ifyou were|
PASSLHLECYS CRIue dloand, 1o TR T T or e 1. helpless in

I it mld b arent § yvou are

¢ 6 nest, crowded with comforl, | -
lave atolen (hat fur-hned| ® : Oal1 clid)
nd {hat swmzing chaic 1 would | 2% lying just ns well az T can,’
13 as it was, Igrombled, eaRed al Ry |
fila womim done Lo have | s . lving®
nl wile 1o linve notls| " d,
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. Translent
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P.X Jan 7—1f
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EDINBURG, VIRGINIA. Stationery, ete,, etc.
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JOS. F. HOLTZAN, - Proprietor.

Phis honse 18 convenlenily looated and plenmant-
y sitastod. Boarders by the month st rodoeed
saten, Trausient customers by ihe mealday or
woek will ba mmlada:od sl rossimablo rates.
s 11 s ok an i 1, '_( o r

CANDY, NUTH, FRUIT&O.

g As cheap as the cheapest, “&l

E »
i he botel. i Durity ani Reliability
T"_HE EXGH ANG Ew%g’ggfék » ::lfm 'L:-'f .1':?1"53'3; Proscriptions care-

Thishouws I8 now, and has hoon refarnished in
the best style,  Thatable will L2 mpfrllml F )
Hmes with 1ho best the market affords. The bar
will bo stocked with the best of Hm such all
purs home made whisky and In brsn & baodtled
and draft bosr, Brown stout um‘purhr_. o pains
wiil e spared to (msure the comforts of guests,

T @ood stabbling snd experienoed hostlers.

M. GEANY, Proprietor.

Fob. 1011,

ENTRAL HOTEL
" NEW MARKET, VA,

;ﬁ"' %}"‘"‘m“.’;‘ P“;f ﬁ‘g::""l much greater degree thanany other

for "ihe ‘reception ¢ COD LIVER OIL,

which | makes it most valuable for patlenta or
Inyalids reluiﬂng the nse ot COD

LIVER OIL. Por-nltlg‘

way 10—=1y:  B. SCHMITT, Dru

-li Sl I-l |I'|N,

* WITH

Gilbert Bros § Co.

HE ORIGINAL PURE
JNORWEGIAN

COD LIVER OIL

I'his 011 unlike others1a not the flshy
rancigdisagrecablo, smelling and worse,
tasting article, but as o pure, biand,
fresh Oil, without any admixture, caslly

epted and retained by the most
alicate stomach, and sess ui the
medical propertics and eflicney in to a

I | 2. 15 Gramiy, . : . Wuodsteek, | 1t

15 &N
them, and T oworked at wlip-lra
{ I linven's an)
1 mean j thicee 18 notiody
shic me. 1 Lnve to wok;
can. |

Littviness ol my con I
howe and found het
ever, 1 had broughl her an
eho could nol 1asle ity

and she put he

mon oath,  callng
il 1 would stand

I swope n vory cou
on God Lo puiish me
that {1 wore she,

1

Hor face flashivd.

Onoe day I enm

paler the
orunze,
gnl down by the Ir
thin, white hands in mine, ¢ Don't do that agan? slie sald. “16)

‘Frank,? she said, in a whisper, | you want 1o be lost call upon Satan § ]|--i
swhien 1 am dead [ty 1o b good; try | hears such requests gladly. God is|
(o know God, Icoulda’t talk aboutit. | your Father; He does not like to 1'nuui.-.ih|

denrs bt 1 bave prayed.  God 1s good, | you even if you nsk Ilim toj He'd ever
|

Frauk, Iknow it. Iam going home. |80 much mther forgive you,’

I could not bear this, I did not be- [ 1 never was 8o taken aback.
lleye in it.  God geod, and Aunle G_\--i ¢ Look here,? Taald, after a moment,
ing, while that othier women was sayed |« Jon’t youn think it's oulrageous that a|
by the mouey I Lad as good o right in| pretiy-behaved girl like you ghonld l;("
have as Jim Lawrence! 1 knew after | workmng for a Living when there's (hou-
ward (hat all the Juxurics he 1'.1\'5.-.!1u|irg-_;m}.a of women no better than you be
on lis wife were ns uscless as the | polling n their enrmages 2
coatre shawl and common food 1 gave|  ¢No. God put me Nere aud them
mine, She died belore Anpuie, aud|there, &od knows best,’
away from him, 1 rtooped down to| ¢ Well, youseem fo think God knows
kiss my wife and stop her from sucl [q good deal, I clum to know some-
talk., Ier lips were cold; her hl.ll.‘ﬂ;mg mysell; and I heheve folks all
hand grew chill in mine § her grent gray | have equal rights.’
eyes looked at me with one bright look{ ¢ po you?' she sald, *se do I'; some
of love, and then closed, Aunnie had|rights. Right to get ready to die and to
gone pway. serve God while we live)?
It was May when the Itidion wocks|  She stepped oat of the door and pick-
closed, but T kad not worked there for | ed up o red leal from the ornss.
two months, Ihad lived on whatfew | ¢Can youmake such a leafas (hal
dollars 1 had left after Annie was|ghe asked, holding it out to me.
huried. nod now and then Igot a por-|  Why, I knew I couldnt, and go dul
ter's job, for I was as stroug as a horse. | ghe,
silll, I always expected to go back tof  +Till you can, 1 expect you had bet-
the works Wihe worst came Lo the | ter belieye God knows more than you
worst, and when they closed up for|do.?
want oforders I felt as if Thad nothing| 1 turned and went ont inlo the yand.
to etay in the cily for, and like a great|l conldn’t stand her talk, but 1 couldn’t
many others I made up my mind that| get away from it.
since I was bortt into the worldit| 1never seemed so mean to myself
ghould give me a free living, 1 went|before. Mere was 1 strong, healthy,
on the tramp. oven a skilled workmao, tramping about

I can’t say 1 liked it at first; it was | the country begeing! T never bad called
a great while before I could sleep well |it begging before, but 1 knew now what
in 1 barn, or under an old musty bay- | itwas, for | seemed to look out of her
stack, but I bad grit enough lelt to per- | eyes,
gist, and Lhe Jazy lifo, the fresh air, the| Alout God; well, if there was a God
trecs, and creatures, all so differcul | he must kuow more than I did or he
from Lhe gnmy shop anddirty streets, | conlan’t be God ; perhiaps 1 hnd maden
did seem amazing pleasant, I suppose | mizlnke aller all.
this gort of lile changed me Inwardly,| Jim Tawrcnce must bea rich man
too. I gottofeel more likea wild |because he lind more brains than 1, with
beast, I liked to sce women shul and |the same chances; and who was to
lock the door when they saw me come | blame about the brains ?
into the yard, and hand cut the food I} 1 sat down by the liitle pond there
asked for through the window, How I} was near by and fell to thinking, when
used to scare them! I don’t wonder, | sl of a sudden 1 looked down in the
I wasbiz, magged, and full of bad| water and saw—a Lramp, a big, dirly,
thoughts that showed outin my face ragged tramp.
and ran over al my lips. l‘onld have| Good Lord, jowas me!
slopped at knocking down any man I wonder that the girl had spoken to
who came fcroes my way, but they|me at all, and then I thought what
generally let me slone. After awhile | Annio would have #aid to me like that,
I got a revolyer. 1L was never loaded | The blood seemed 1o come lo my
but it was justas good to frighten wo-| head. 1 tried to be honest nside, and
men with, and maoy a one fetched me | looked things square in the eye, 1
warm food and drink when Llet them fcould not help secing how liltle good 1
see it. 1 did like to sece them turn{bad done mysell by leaving work. |
white and shiver. I was &0 angry with | used to ben wook-looking sort of a fel-
everylling that 1 hiked to terrily and|low when I was cleaned up of a Sun.
lurt everybody I could, *Hateful and | day, not like this great brute staring up
batmg one avother,’ that is about as fat me out of the sull water,

néarmy state, then as I can tell it, 1 could do much that minute, but 1

91

| sce how 1 ever can

| not.

fad that gitl, and maybe I cau
have a home, T hope she won'l kKnow
me again, 1 kate to kide anythiog
from her clean, clear eyes ; bul Idon't
tell lier thar T was

that tramp,

1 Blot onut a Day,

cierge of the Parisian hotel whero we
were stnying onthe first stage on our
lioneymacon trip.

It wagthe firet ime I had eeen my
married name boldy inseribed upon an
envelope, and I think T only then fully
realized that 1 was only Philip Aylmer’s
wodided wife, to have nod to’ hold un-
til denth Jid us parl.

Was il this thonzglt,

or the sudden

~“1gight of a handwriting strangely famil-
; g etrang

iar, which caused me to ehudder and
grow pale?

One of the lstters was from my moth-
er, T knew what it would say before
I opened it—low sho wonld tell me
oyer agnin of the nobility of the man [
had married, and her joy thatmy ship
had ridden into such sale anchorage,
The other—why was it that, ns my
fingers fouclied it, my husband raised
his eyes 1o see the tell-tale flush their
glance brought to my check?

‘Good news, my darling!” he ques-
tioned, tenderly.

I have not had time to find out,’ I
answered, curtly, I like to read my
letters alone,’

A hurl look eame over Philip's face,
but he sail nothing, and a hall hour la-
ter I was nlonoe and opened the leller
from the man I loved.

Yes, I was a wile—a bride, in fact;
but my heart had neyer been given into
my husbnod's keeping.

1 ddid uos panse to think which of my
gods was the more worthy, I ouly
know that Vapne Marston’ eyes had
burned their way lote my soul—and
yet 1 was another man’s wife !

How did it all bappen? I conld hards
ly tell myself. I kaow Vane loyed me;
tie had told me, but Lie had never asked
me Lo become his Aud now [
held his letler in my hand, and the con-
teni, which during these tlree guiet
days, hiad crept inlo wy heart vanish~
din & mdelstrom of anguish. “Thus
began the letter to me, auolher man’s
wile § —

My Darling—They tell me®on are
married. I cannot, dare not believe it.

wile,

1 keep on a/desk bofora me a calens]

Thus it ran, a seres of mad re-
proaches for inconstancy aud faith-
lessness, until I conld no longer read,
and witl the sheet crushed in my hand,
foll, Bitterly sobbing, acrosa the bed,

I Jiid not hearmy busband enter the

dar of the year, with the day ol r».'u.'h‘
otk by t When the day s
HL 1 ney oM NCTORS o ii:].r.-f,r
tho Boures represcuting o day, 1t i
wone, o 1 Lot il out. S fir ws the
column of numerals ia conzerned, Toan
1o ED,

But T am slarlled by the words, i
taday A day s heel o

reat mnchinery of lile--a link in

[ my probation. It §s s

truly o part of vitaland  cssentinl being
a8 n yenr or a century, The dayis
given me. Wil it yaniah at my bid-
dine ¢ Ldil not ociginate it; T only  re-
celved it, 1 have no more power to
blot it out thau to bring it in,

It wae a «tft. [low shoull T {reat
(he Giver if1 could and would blot it
out ? It came ns a proof of the love of
the Giver, To many that day came
It was on its way, but the chain

Dut Divine kindness would not
sShall I uot

hroke.,
allow me to be a loser,
hovor the Giver?

A day of sadness perhaps ! Blot it
out for that reason? I my sins made
{he sadness of the day, then let the day
stand—n memento of and reminderof
my folly. That day is worth saving
that brlugs such @ voice of reproof.
Perliaps the day was #ad under Divine
diseapline.  Surely, then, it ought to
stand lest. Vlotling 1t out, ofience be
given to Hum who afibets *for our profit
that wo mght be partakers of Ilis
holiness,’

A day of gladuess, perhaps the sky
bright, the afr  balmy, jov in frieuds
and all wordly comforts—aboye all,
joy in the Lord and gladoess in his
splvation. Shall I marsuch o Dbeautiful
picture ? Shall I blot out such a day?
As I ernse (he figure witha pen shall
Tdvop it out of my mind ns 1f there
pever had Leen sueli a day? Ts this the
kind veturn ?

A day ! That day just erased from
wy calander, how much could lave
peen necomplished in it! What a noble
river of Laly emotions might haverolled
through my soul in thal one day !
What fervor of love, ardor in prayer,
and workings of faith, bringing the
light and joy of heaven unlo the soul !

"There hangs my calender. [eannol
blot vut much longer. The last day
ofdlie year iaat hand, The symbols of
what remains may be erased by driving
pen; but these links of life—tlicse way-
makers of the path to eternity, these
gifts of God, thuse opportunities of use-
fulness—my gratitude shall welcome
{hom, my love and zeal carry out their
great design, They shall ald n the
grand result, that my name shall not be
blotted out of the Book of Life.

A school-tencher recently electeilied
her pupils, who were aunoying her
with questions: ‘Children, [ am en®
gnged.” Notwing the general look ol
astopishment, she added, ‘But not to
any fool of n man,’ and the excilement
died away,

Mark Twain, speaking cf anew mos-
quito nelling, wrles: ‘The day Is
coming when we shall sit under our
nets in church and slumber peacefally,
while the discomiited flies club together
and take it out of the minister.’

'&r,thhmhnrai'mnﬂnk@

a Philadelphia tramp. ‘At near
 which 7 ask for_some

~ 8o tramped all summer. 1 did not | could wash my face ndlﬂl.
often about Auie.. I dido’t % St Shs Sy EH j then

i |10 for good and suftcient :

l1oom, T was gearecly conscious that he

ook the letter from my hand.

‘Laok at me,” he sad.. *1 thought
your & pure mrocent ehild, o heart
waz= naopen page belore me. Whois
wan  that be should wrile such
words tomy wife? Coward!

‘e is neither,” [ answered, stung to
‘1o is e wan I

thia

aclion by tli¢ words.
love.'

*What, then, am [¥

“I'he mun I hate,’ T answered, recks
leasly, dnd burled my fice once more in
the pillows.

When [rased it I was alone,

[ id not sce my husband until even-
ing. Then he entered my room,

1 Lind time in all these Lours for re
pentance, and, sprnging to meet him,
would have thrown myself into his
arms, with my prayer for forgiveness,
but he held me from bim and spoke
gravely and sternly:

‘] have been thinking since I left you,
Annie, what was best to do. If we
separate now it will only give the
world cnuse for scandal, I want to
propose that we live out our lives to-
gether in the eyes of the world, though
I promise never to enforce a hushand’s
claim upon you. Will you nccede to
my proposal#’

“No, no, Philip,’ I eried ; ‘T will be
your wife. In time I will forget—in
time I will learn to love you. Forgive
me, and accept me back."

+To forvive 15 easier than (o forget,’
he answered, ‘The gift you offer 1s
valuless—a flower without its song.—
Faaven help the husband whose wife
offers him duty, when in her heart he
thought was written love !’

Witl these words hehad turned and
left me,

My husband faithfully kept his word.
We curlailed our wedding tour. It
scemed too bitter a mockery to go from
place to place, both carrying this secret
in our breasts, and Iwas gladto get
back to London.

Invitations posred in upon us. In
drawing or ball-room, my busband was
ever courteous and atlentive; but as we
drove to or from some enterlainment
each would lean silently back in ome
corner of the carrlage, nor break the

stilluess by a word.
I did not see Vane in all. these

months, Of course I loved himstill,
epite of the cruel fate that had separated
us. The first doubt which crossed my
mind on this score, came one day a8l
st at the head of myown table. We
had some few guests to dinner, when I
caught these words, spoken by my hus-
band:

“The man who tells a woman that ho
loves her, yet does not ask her then and
thete to become his wife, offers her an
insalt,’ .

My cheeks dyed crimson, Ie knew
notbing, yet it was as though he had
laid my beart bare. Oh. how giad T
wan to say gond night, and flyto my
own room.’ .

A fortniglt Inter, I weut ton ball,
given 1 my honor, For the first time

dress, The picture the
; _ my

with the snme tendernoss they now
breathed, though he now spoke to an-
other,

Manya young lady marries a rich man,
but finds scon after that heis a very
The window in which [ sat soncealed | PoOr husband.

me from view, Icould see the false >
linndsome face, with the giil's lrual.mg: m‘f’huzlf:ﬁudeﬂ:np:h .:;la :; —
Iy up-urned, juster canvass in .Vl!llllh- e ! ]

‘No.” he was eayiog, [‘and 1 uvever
loved before,’ "The man who fell out of his benk on
‘What ! not the beautiful Mrs, Ayl-| the steamboat explained that his blicks
encd eye was & berth mark,

mor? she questioned, jealously. ‘By
. — =

the way, she is here to-night ?
Notremor was in Vane Marston’s Twsican Be Siae-SE0 el ot
< lecan b e a baste i» that---the mule with his ribs
on the outzide of his skin entoirly ¥

‘Indeced! Aund, if s0, what then? To
It the Government wishes to keep

me, there Is bul one woman in the
room, in the world, Mrs, Aylmer and|eolored cadets out of trouble, it should

Ibhadan idle, silly fhrtation whick I|pj,
: . anf wa
thought it best to run away from a little Ip’o!t {ermelon patches at West

while, and in my absence she married.’

Then they passed out of sight and| o the mudstoflife some men do all
hearing, the evil they can, nnd when they die
And this was the man I had loved!|the papers tell lies about them at the
For whom I had forfeited my life’s kap- | rate of ffty cents a line,
puess ; and not mine alone, but that p—
of the noble hearl I had deceived and
wronged—the heart I loved !

Yes, this was my secret. Too late I
realized the freasure I had thrown
AWAY, The young rascals who remove the
I thought Philip sbrank from me, a8 | chiropodist’s sign ** corna cured here,”
lie handed me into the carringze o few |and placed it on the walls of an meb
hours later, riaie nsylum, had’some idea of the fte

How strangely white his face look-|ness of things,
ed I

At last we reached home. I bade
him good night at the door of his study,
and {urned to mount the stars, when
he threw i
ems:w it open and motioned me to S0 ths ollise Sllows:
‘I will not detain you n moment,” he| Bridzet—'* And how shall T cut the
suid, *hut I thought it night to tell you [ poie, mum?” Lady of the House—
that I leave home to-morrow, If 1|+ Cut it info quarters,’ Dridget—--And
stayed here longer I should Kill you or [how miny quarters wud Icut it mto
mysell.! mum ¥

A mad hops, mingzled with torture,
thrilled me at bis words, A Cincinnati physician whose special-
Kl me, il'yoll ‘WH!,‘ |I L—nlrenll:-d, t, was the lreatment of idiots was yery
‘but do not leave me.’ mad at bis peighbor, the editor, whe
meant o be complimentary when he

Than I sank on my knees beside hiwm,
pausing not for breath, until I told him spoko of the physician as . celebrated
idiot docter.

the whole miserable story, eyen the last
bitter humiliation of Vane Marston’s| The greatest blessings of Goa’s book
are frequently found o be the pro¢

When a boy has @ gold watch pre-
sonted to him he will cheerfully travel
two miles to regulate itin the presenco
of his enemies,

It 18 remarkable how gencrous fishers
men are, When you meet a man who
hasreturned froma fishing trip he al-
ways tells you that he gave his sliare

words,
.d‘BU:tI I.}h:?}l' diid not t‘\"&[:l sling.” I add- perty of the poorest persons on God's
tl, - [1.m earned .}na unworthloess | aarth: God hath chosen the poor, and
ong b ._-rc-—Iaumud’u:IIn learning what | hiessed them with all spiritaal blesse
u noble man was, Philip, I onco asked |ine: this should produce contentment
vou ‘o forgive me, and let me learn to |,
and gratitude,

love you—I ask you now to forgive me
because I loye you and because I can- | ‘Why,' asked a govemess of hex
wot live my lifo witlious you? little charge, *do we pray God to give
Aud then I'h'iI':p‘a arm BT.OOI!Q(] low ns our dﬁil}' bread ? Wh! don't we ask
and drow me close to his fast-bealing for four or fiyedays, of a week? ‘Bes
heat, and, though he spoke no word, 10a0se we want it fresh,” waa the 1o-

nestled there, sobbingly content. genious reply.

*Father,” said ‘an inquisitive boy,
‘what is meant by close relations®
‘ Close relations my son, are relations

A Goop ExXper1ENcE.—God knows
me better than I know myself, Ie
knows my gifts and powers, my failing | thal never give youa cent,’ The boy
and wenkness, what I can do and not|gaid the old man, then, was the ‘clos=
do, Sol desire to be led, to follow |est relation ha'd got.’
him, and I am quite sure that he has -
thue eoabled meto do a great deal
more in ways which seem to me almosi
a waste in life, m advancing his kiog,
dom, than I could have done in any
other way, I nm sure of that, Ic.
tellectaally, I am weak ; scholarship, |for desert but oranges.

nothing; in a thousand things a baby.— il

He knows this, and so he has ,led me mT::::‘::’ u:fu!;o :::n; m
and greatly blessed me,who am nobody |4 Reform, must cause consternation
to be some use tomy church and fel- loo 0 padieal ranks, Who ever heard
low-men, How kind, how good, how |45a wood Democrat going over (o Gar
compassionate art thou. O God! O, m¥ | geld and corruption?

Father, keep me humble ! Help me to .-

lave respect toward my fellow-men, lo Nigur,—There 15 something beauli-
recoguize these several gifts as from ful fn the approach of night; the god of
{hee-deliver me from the diabolical sins |day silently wheeliog his fiery disk be-
of malice, envy, or jealousy, and give [low the horizon—the  lengthened
me bearty joy in my brother’s good, in |shadows fading out—the landscape
s work, in his gifts and tulents, and |growing- more somber—the darkuess
may I be truly glad in his superionty |coming, from whence we know nol,
to myself, if God be glorified. Root |yet gradually folding the earth %0 its
out all weak vanity, all devil sh pride, | bosom—nature, tired nature, going to
all that I8 nbhorent to the mind of |rest until the approach ofanother day.
Cerst. God hear my peayer, Grant|Tbe stars, one by one, come gently
me the wondrous joy of bumility, which | out, and sparkle and glitter like gema
is seeking thee as all io all. in the m'nhu?.nm l:'ln close of

S = man's hife s as

Oarm 1N KENTUCKY.—Some years :llolsondof a summer’s mm
ago the irial of a brawny rulan who ., rpoeee to goad him in the dying
was accused of stealing two mules,came |poue  with Too conflict between his
on before Judge Clear, Kentucky. He |oooqior “d'w 10 reconcile, he
had been caughtriding one and 1eadiog | v with s calm and peaceful eye, turn
bore their real owner’s brands, he
awore that they had been fosled oo hus
farm and raised by him. Every poiat
of eyidence was aganst him, but he
swore ho was innocent with oathe
enough to scare an overlaud teamaster.
The jury relurned & verdict of guilty
without leaving their seats. Judge
Cleary asked him:

‘Have you naything to say why
judgment should not be pronounced on _
you? ability, yet who do but httle

‘Yes, I have.’ :

‘What is ity

Iam innocent, and I ask Godto
strike me dead if 1 am not!’

The judge paused a moment, Then
he said quietly: ' -

sAs the Almighty has not seen prop=
erto comply with your requesi, the
sentence of this court 13—"" and he went
on to pronounce it.

They were at a diwner party, and he
remarked that he supposed she was
fond of ethnology. She said she was,
but she wasnot very well, and the
doctor had told her not to eat an ything
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